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FAIRCHILD: 

Caitlin Fairchild. The daugh- 
ter of Team 7’s Alex Fairchild. 
Deemed the unofficial leader 
of the group, Fairchild pos- 
sesses super-human strength, 
speed, agility and intelligence. 


MEET THE GEN?! 
Meet the Gen"™! Rainmaker, Freefall, 
Grunge, Burnout, and Fairchild. 
These Gen-Active teenagers, first 
generation descendants of the leg- 
endary Team 7, were recruited into 
1.0.’s program, Project Genesis, a 
project secretly intended to develop 
superhumans. Upon discovering that 
the program was nothing more than 
a breeding ground for Gen-Actives, 
help of renegade I.O. agent, John 5 
Lynch, and to this day remain fugi- 3 Burnout can 
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LIES, LIES; LIES ARCUDI. 
SEEING IS|BELIEVING FRANK 
COVER UP, SMITH & ID 
TRUE COLORS) JIMENEZ 
SEPS TOWARDS BARON, PANTAZIS 
SUBTERFUGE & WILDSTORM FX 
70 THE LETTER GRENIER 


MINISTER OF 
PRoPAGANDA SUNBIER 


"OH, BOBBY. you eclet REALLY 
BELIEVE THAT, 


WELL, MAYBE IT DOESN'T HAPPEN EXACTLY 
LIKE THAT, BUT SURE, WHY WOULDN'T 
I BELIEVE ITP 


OKAY, OUR WORLD /S 
PRETTY BIZARRE, BUT WHAT 
eure TALKING ABOUT IS 
MAGIC--WHICH IS FINE FOR 
HORROR NOVELS~- 


THIS IS NON~ 
FICTION, KAT! 


HOW ABOUT-- 


BECAUSE IT'S PRE- 


POSTEROUSP 


OH, I SEE. SO, THI 
FACT THAT GRUNGE CAN 
TURN HIMSELF INTO LIVING 
ROCK, AND I CAN SHOOT FIRE 
FROM MY EYES, AND YOU CAN 
SWAT A BASEBALL WITH A 
SCHOOL BUS, THAT'S ALL 
PERFECTLY ACCEPTABLE. 


BUT THE LIVING DEAD, 
NOW 7HAT7’S RIDICULOUS. 


AND I'M NOT 
YING THERE REALLY 
ARED ANY ZOMBIES. I'M JUST 
SAYING YOU SHOULD KEEP 
AN OPEN MIND. 


HOW MI 
SOME FACTS FIRST, 
BOBBY. THEN I'LL 

OPEN MY MIND. 


ay COME TO % 
THINK OF IT, 


HE WAS OVER 
THERE A SECOND 
AGO, BUILDING THAT 
q SAND CASTLE. 


HMMPH! FIRST 
CHANCE I GET TO 
WEAR A SWIMSUIT IN 
MONTHS AND I CAN'T 
EVEN SHOW OFF TO 


YOU'RE LUCKY WE'RE 


ey I Saw You FAKING 
IN OVER THI 
SETIN Beery Cony. 
AREN'T YOUP 


UNBELIEVABLE, MAN. 
ROXY THROWS HERSELF 
AT YOU, AND YOU'RE 
STILL EYEING CAITLIN. 


beret I pareey ROXY APPRECIATES 
WHAT A CASING Be BOYFRIEND 


BE POINTLESS, 
RIGHTP 


WHAT'S 
WRONG WITH YOU, 
GIRLP YOU USED TO 
NOT CARE WHO SAW 
YOU NEKKIO! 


SMOOTH, 
BIG GUY. HOW 
CAN SHE RESIST 
THAT LINEP 


LISTEN, INSTEAD 


OF BONDING WITH SAND, 


TRY BONDING WITH A 


HORSE'S ASS. THAT WAY, 
AT LEAST YOUR I.Q. WILL 


iP A FEW POINTS. 


WELL, THING 4 Boxrs BEEN ALL WEIRD 
SINCE WE CAMI WN HERE. LIKE, WE'LL 
BE TALKIN’, BANGIN" OUT, HAVIN’ A GOOD 
TIME, AND THEN ALL OF A SUDDEN, SHE 
GETS THIS LOOK ON HER FACE, 
AND JUST BOLTS ON ME. 


SHE AIN'T 
BEEN ANY FUN 
AT ALL LATELY. 


IN THE MEANTIME, 
m YOU'RE LOOKING FOR 
payee n Te > 
FROM ME: 


I'M TELLIN’ YOU, KARL, 
THEY'RE SOME KINDA 
PSYCHICS, LIKE ON 
THE X-F/LESP 


OR MEBBE 
ILLUSIONISTS. 


rm \ 
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AN! Jus’ 
HOW OLD YOU 


BUREAU OF 
INFILTRATION, 
HUHP 


"SCUSE ME. 


JOHN, LISTEN 
W/ TO ME, THOSE KIDS ARE 
| NOTHING BUT TOURISTS, 
WHICH MAKES 'EM 
OKAY WITH ME. 


AND IF ANY 
OF 'EM IS OLD 
ENOUGH TO DRINK, 
HELL, THEY'RE MY 
THE NEW WORLD j ; 
ORDER HAS COME TO THE ( UNDERSTANOP 
FLORIDA KEYS, KARL. OH, I / 
KNOW'D IT WAS GOIN’ T'COME, 
NENTUALLY, BUT THE ADVANCE 
TROOPS |S ALREADY HERE. 


“TOURISTS, YOU SAYP WHAT 
KINDA “TOURISTS” TRAVEL BY 
BLACK HELICOPTER, KARLP I 
ASK YOU THAT. 


"JOHN, I WAS THERE WHEN 
THEY ARRIVED LAST WEEK. 
THEY SHOWED UP IN A BOAT. 
NOT A HELICOPTER; A BOAT." 


ENOUGHIL 
OKAYP 


ENOUGH ABOUT 
THE U.N. FORCES WAITING 
OFF~SHORE, AND THE FAKE 
MOON LANDINGS, AND THE 
GLOBAL CREDIT CONSPIRACY. 
FOR ONE DAY, I'VE HEARD 
ENOUGH!!! 


AHHH, THIS WHOLE I.0. 
THING...NO, IT'S MORE 
THAN THAT. 


THEY DON’T 
TRUST ME. 


OUR SECOND 
WEEK IN THE KEYS, 
AND I STILL CAN'T RELAX. 
PK) MUSCLES TIGHT, HEAD 
SWIMMING. I JUST CAN'T 
UNCOIL THAT SNAKE 
INSIDE OF ME WAITING 
TO STRIKE. 


DAMN THOSE 
I'M LOSING ig 
CONTROL. 


YOU'RE 
MAKING A HABIT 


YOU 
WANTED FACTS. 
WE'RE GOING TO 
GET SOME. 


BESIDES, MY DAD LIFTED THE CURFEW WHEN 


WE LEPT ig see oyun — ALL OVER 
EIGHTEEN. WE CAI 


DON'T YOU THINK 
“ee SHOULD GET THE 
\T WE WANT, OTHERSP THEY'RE 
PROBABLY JUST AS 

CURIOUS ABOUT 

THESE DRUMS AS 
WE ARE. 


AS LONG AS we SAY OUT 
OF TROUBLE. 


UH, NO. 
ND HOW 
. WE SHOULON'T 
ARE We GOING TO = 
STAY OUT OF TROUBLE ROTA: 
IF WE RUN INTO AN 
ARMY OF YOUR 
"ZOMBIES?" 


KAT, THERE'S 
ANOTHER REASON 
WHY I WANTED 
YOU OUT HERE 
ALONE. 


YEAH. SEE, 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
I WANT TO ae TO 


BOBBY, WHAT ARE 


yeu TARSING 
YOU_AND MY niall 
DADP 


SOMETHING'S 
WRONG. IT'S OBVIOUS. 
YOU'VE BEEN AVOIDING 
HIM FOR WEEKS--EVER 

SINCE YOU, GRUNGE 
AND ROXY CAME BACK 
FROM SPACE. 


LOOK, BOBBY, @ 

I DON'T THINK THIS Vi 
IS REALLY ANY OF 
YOUR BUSINESS. 


WE HAVE 
COUNT ON ONE 
ANOTHER. OUR 
LIVES DEPEND: 

ON IT. 


BOND IS 
STRAINED, IT 
AFFECTS-- 


S NO! YOU'LL 
Be kite aim. 


OH MY GOD!! I PULLED 
MY PUNCH, BUT I STILL 
KILLED HIM. 


SHUT UPI! IT'S 
NOT FUNNY ANY- 
MORE. THERE'S A 
MAN LYING DEAD 

OVER THERE. 


He's eet SEEN Beno 
MEAN, 100k: at aM! 


WE'VE SEEN 
STRANGER 
LOOKING PEOPLE. 
ALIENS, OTHER 
GEN: 


OKAY, YOU SAID 

YOU PULLED YOUR 
PUNCH, BUT THIS GUY'S 
HEAD POPPED OFF LIKE A 
CORK. IT'S BECAUSE HE'S 
DECOMPOSING, FALLING 


TTING SKI NN 
THAT'S A FREAKING 


ZOMBIES 


OF COURSE NOT! NOTHING 
ABOUT IT MAKES SENSE 
\ THE DEAD JUS 


T DON'T | 


SO. BELIEVE 
ME NOWP 


I'M NOT SURE 
WHAT TO BELIEVE. 


“BUT SOMETHING 


THEY'VE LAUNCHED THE ae) 
PEOPLE. PREPARE FOR THE U.N. 
OCCUPATION. EVERY MAN 

R HIMSELF! 


MOVE IT, MOVE IT, YOU 
OGRES. WE HAVE NOT 
ALL NIGHT. 


MONSIEUR GEROUX, THERE 
MAY BE TROUBLE. ree - 
THE PERIMETER IARD' 


a FAILS TO REPOR 


OH, BUT THEY ARE 
FAILING ALL THE TIME, YESP_ 
WE ARE ON A SCHEDULE ag 
TAVERNIER. I THINK WE CAI 
AFFORD TO IGNORE IT THIS NCE. 


THINK AGAIN, 
8a a a 
o™ 


) 
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VERY AMUSING, /NTR/GANT, BUT 
YOUR LAUGHS SHALL BE SHORT- 
LIVED, I PREDICT. 


LL RIGHT 


THE WA’ 


WELL, Y 
IT USUALLY WORKS 
be HE KILLS ord 


OR HE COULD 
BE ROBBING GRAVES. 
EITHER WAY, HE'S STILL 
THE BAD-GUY. 


THAT HE'S 
TRYING TO KILL US 
MAKES HIM BAD-GUY 
eee FOR ME, BUT 

1 AREN’T-- 
"Soe WAIT! 
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“NOT NOW, DAD. HE'S 4 \ 
GETTING AWAY!” \ 


I AM SORRY TO 
0O THIS, TAVERNIER, 
BUT THE TRUTH IS, YOU 
ARE NOT NEARLY A 
FAST ENOUGH DRIVER 
FOR THE SITUATION 
AT HAND. 


LOOKS LIKE YOUR VOOD00? WHAT 
LITTLE VOODOO IS THIS ABOUT 
OPERATION IS . E 
HISTORY, PAPA 
GEROUX! 


T'LL ASK THE QUESTIONS, 
PAPA, LIKE WHAT AM I 
GOING TO FIND IN 
THESE CRATES? 


DEHYDRATED 
PUFFER-FISH, MAYBEP 
OR MORE HELPLESS 

CORPSES TO BE 
TRANSFORMED INTO 
ZUVEMBIEP OR 


CUBAN 
CIGARS. 


MY GUESS IS 
GEROUX USED THE DRUMS 
TO SIGNAL INCOMING 
DELIVERY BOATS, LET THEM 
KNOW THE COAST GUARD 
PATROL HAD PASSED. 


ILLEGAL CIGARSP 
HOW DOES VOODOO 
FIGURE IN WITH THATP 


AWW, MAN, 
YOU'RE KIODING. 
JEEZ, DO I FEEL 

LIKE AN IDIOT. 


WELL, I WAS TRYING TO TELL YOU 
BEFORE, THOSE THINGS AREN'T 
ZOMBIES. THEY'RE ZOMBOTS.* 

CORPSES WIRED WITH 
CIRCUITRY. 


CONTROLLED BY 


MI 
DISPOSABLE MOB MUSCLE. NO 
VOODOO INVOLVED. 


THINGS ARE LOOKING UP. 
LAST NIGHT COULD HAVE 
BEEN A DISASTER, BUT I 
THINK I HANDLED IT 
RATHER WELL. 


MY CALL TO THE COAST 
GUARD WILL PUT GEROUX 
AND COMPANY WHERE 
THEY WON'T BE oe 
TO ANYBODY. WE’ 
STILL SAFE ube 


I HAVE SOME 
POSITIVE SPIN 
GOING, I NEED 
TO CAPITALIZE. 


CAITLIN'S 
BECOME SO COLD 
TOWARDS ME. I'VE 
GOT TO CHANGE 

THAT. 


WHERE'S MY 
DAUGHTERP 


om! HEY, JACK. 
THE OTHER KIOS ERG ae 
MEETING 
‘ON MY SIDE AGAIN, ME. 
T KNOW I CAN KEEP 
THE GROUP 


TOGETHER. 


IT'S JUSTA 
MATTER OF GETTING 
I'M STILL HER FRIEND, 
SO I'VE GOT TO DO. 


SOMETHING THAT WILL 
MAKE HER HAPPY. 


